_ n 1 3 
FREY \ = * r e . 
res 1 oy” 2 10 : a 
— Bone — 
7 1 * 


nne hays * y - * 


K 


3 4. 
: - 
F.f 
* 
: ; 
* 8 
* 
* Ly 
* 
8 
* 
=" 
* 
% 2 
** * 
5 x7 ** 
. : 


1 
Wo 
_ 
* 
+ P 
* * k n 
* 
- 
= E * 85 
* - 
« 
* * 
E + 
* 
- 4 
— 
2 
9 
* Ec 
c 
1 
” 
* 7 
* 
* 5 
- 
4 . 
* 
— 
2 
HS 
- "ot 
2 & 


. 


mn 


2 
. 


- Toi the © Right Waals 
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Mupau, %% 
Truly wiſh this Play d were more; 


Yet I do not preſume to offer it to 
you for its poetical Merit. 1 dedi- 


ang, 


worthy of your Ladyſhip's s Name. 


cate to you, Madam, the Virtues of 


your Sex. Whatever ſeems to me 


5 moſt amiable and eſtimable in Wo- 


man, 1 have endeavoured to ſhewy in 
the Characters of Eugenia and Or. 
Pbiſa. In Orpbiſa, that Fortitude of. 


Spirit, that Dignity of Sentiments, 
that exalted Underſtanding, which, 
in my Ideas, form the Woman 5 


Quality; and in Eugenia, that Purity | 


of Heart, that Gentleneſs of D Diſpoſi- 
tion, that filial Piety, which give to 


Fe: Its * its trueſt Lovelineſs. 
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1 have, tn me 


til tots, Yu BSA? 


| Patronage. It is for the Intereſt 
tmtmat Vietue, whic 

is not ſufficient, / | 
wbt Precepts clas 7 
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Witwen and a ſpoken by Mr, CARRICK. "I 


79 u or not—athat 16 the Dueftion now, ; Hens = 
this tis beſt tg deck the Pat's Brot; "RY 0 1/4 
i 57 Hands and Hearts Fx be Zug — 3 1 
Or tale up Arms, and by „ 
But hold, 10 ou give Tree atal N Pad V 
Il that G may heard, n 1 
And what fein Council ever yet havs done, ONSET cp ' = 
Nu tate mo . and yet 'plead Pro and FEED 8 1 


1ſt for the Town on Us—-T1 ſee ſome Daw & Þ 
— . 1 you 100 kindly treat this 25 = > | 
4 ee ao Folks, theſe Wits e of reac aver Sort, © oo 
Should yy uſurp a Right to Sport 5 EEE, - 
And curb our Stage 754 wanton, 50 225 fre! SETTLE... oo 
To the frig Limits of their Puriy j _ ly 
Should dare in Theatres reform * N 
And turn bur Areſſes to pious Uſes ! . 5 
Farewell the joyous Spirit Stirring T | 18 
Farewell Uthe. f fs the Thing 2 7 nant „ 
Tf this wiſe Scheme, "bh er and ſo new ! F *& - | 
ould 275 with us, t it go down with you 15 
Should we- 2 often. ſee your well-known Faces ? 
Or would the Ladies fend e fa aft for Places P— * 


1 


Noto for the Aut — 5 Poetic Brat 8 4 5 | 
Throughout the Town occaſions Various "Chat; rn uns: 
What | fay the Snarlers *——Tis a French 7 ranflation. 
That we den 1 but Rn an a 
oP, 


Such at we hope will pleaſe a free-horn Nation. : 8 
, 


4 . 9 4 4 WR 
Rr“ ON STI - © Rat 8 


pn Muſe, tho" much too grave 10 dreſs of dance, 
For ſome Materials took a Trip to France; 
She owns the Debt, nor thinks' ſhe ſhall appear, | 5 
Like our ſpruce Youths, the worſe for going there's . 
De fhe has 9 before in Herti ge, Song, 3 
" This is her firſt .alle Fe ht, and t would be wrong, . 
= Nay poaching too, to kill your Bards too v x. 
Poets, like Faxes, make beſt Sport, when old, ” 
The Chaſe i is good, when both are hard and AE 
| pſa „lite other Sportſmen then, ou _ . 
yon deftr the Whelps you ſpoil the Breed; 183 
1 Li him N Ls ſoa E, . 
Then hunt him, gh a, Py ba Game. 
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FLAT: ances iris Play. - The Character 


2 . ly ber 17 — with Mx con, 7 


e e Fable, excepting ſome „ 5; hg 
ſeemed nec oo with regard to the Difference of 
. Ae. and 214 


paid ft fer h Modems Grahgny. 
SORE 
my beſt. 


of Rehearing and Acting. The Public is the bef « An. 
_ of ther ers, and its Favour the beſt Proef of it... St 


Mr. Gairick is intitled to my finceref? Gratitude, | 
bis Performance as an Attor, and for his Pundtualit 8 


4 a Manager; but his Aſſiſtance in a thouſand Altera- 
tions, bis firong good Senſe, with that Spirit of Theatrical , 
15 is his peculiar natural Genius, give him 


_ Criticiſm, whic 
a Right to a_great Share 5 that ws with op and 
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 Dranar1s Prngona. 


2 bea 3 | Mr. Ae 
Don MoND _ 
ee ö 


Mr. Garrich, 


Sr 1 3 125 Daxter. | 


EUS nA N IIS Benny. 
„„ ot Mr. Mard. 
Ora „ ogra 8 Mrs. —— 


SCENE. Eo Gale is nerve, lll 


1 
= "INE a 
. 1 * 4 ES 
5 . 


Avr = is EM ENT. I 


Stage, g taken from a —w 


e to take REN Oppertunit . ak i | 
= Thanks. to he al — for the 
; Chearfolne 5, with which went through the Fatigue 


Tt 5 : Mr. Berry. % | 


5 wo * * . 


| To the Upbraidings of my own weak Br 4 1 


. to Fare, Pike e looks af Him 
eme Time; then ſpeaks. _ 2 us 


2 


* 7 * 


a e ee 5 
HI what Look was there! How ls Eye flarted 


As from a Thing of Horrour ! I am loft 3 
d to an unavailing Penitence; 


[Looking him, 


| ToVinue's keen Repfoaches. Mexcovs, Mr RO. 


For all the promis d Joys of Love and rege 
Oh! teach me not to feel what now I ams 


* 
oy, 


A 


Or to forget what late I was, how bleſs'd' 


With Innocence——=Alas | naw loft for ever. 33 
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Repel; Sends” 5 


Te was the v cc of Sow iber, 
Not mine. 


n too much for all that I have ſuffer d, 


Fe . 75 : ng as he's aar, 5 

11 was OY Muſick of A£mtrtra's Voice, a £ 15 8 
much untun'd from ĩts delightful Sounds OY 1 

When harmor rmonis'd by Love. Tell me, my fa - 


o 
* 


Why did EMILIA call me? 


„ Wo 
VVV call nc 
- Mzpzcouns. 3 


EMILIA. 


RES. 


MACO. - | 
| Deſpair! But how can it approach you, 
By Fricnditip guanded in the Arits of Lobe? = 
Yet whence thoſe Startings of the Soul, that rend | 
The labouting Breaſt ? Why melts your Eye upon me? 


| Whence is that Paleneſs on my Fair-one's Cheek, 


Where roſy Love, with Pleaſure's Bluſhes 1 

. to dwell, amidſt the Smiles of Beauty? 

| EMILIA. 

And ſure—forbid it Love ou re alter d too. 

Are you the ſame? as conſtant to our endil 
T > >= £4 

As you 5 LY Why doubts Eau ae 


Her oe Power of charming _ 1 


. Kurria 


s Vet even now: +... > 


. e e. Some ſecret Re 1 
Turns it aſide, and that once dear Proteſting, 
(Which Love was wont to warm with eie 
| Valls feebly from your Tongue. Vet treat me nobly. 
For ſuch a Waſte of Tenderneſs and Truth, 


BUGENIA./, rae 
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: e e - 
| ber all Px Bill t 1 8 
27.5 © ,  Mancovs. TTY 
"Fs Sa i . 


| CC 
| Where fits her Image, in the Power of Beauty; 
Nn 
. |  FEMILIA: 2 
| Tell me my Fate 3 nor fear, a En bete 
Nor ſhall my Rage, nor ſhall my Tears ond you | 
Nor even my Love. TH find a eee 
T0 juſtify your Change. Pl tell my Heart, 
Midſt its reſenting Beatings, that your Nr 78 
Are not your own; that Love's inconſtant Pleaſure | 
Are facred to your lordly Sex; that Men, — 
| However juft to Honour with each other 
Should ſcorn their fond Engagements with a Woman, | 
'Mxxeout, 2 
I would be jut to both. For ſome Days paſt, 
I own my Thougttts have been perplex'd, confur$z 7 
nnn, nebaoores 
UI. 
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| 8 | Mxxcoun: „ 
2 Ohl my „ ridey 

en aa . 

Io ſteal into your Arms; to hide +2, 

In Darkneſs and Concealmient? Ml as light” 

8 Bear theſe uncertain, caſual Hours of Bliſs, - 
But let the World beheld and'envy mee 

The rich Poſſeſſion of Ku ILA Beauties 

1 2 

5 E Ante. TY 

„„ . SE "Yours revel 3 
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> ave 
Ohl iy foo hk We Fla 1 
Forgive th' unkind Suſpicions ; the 


E NIK 


They were Supicians, that at fom Lov, | 
But will 7 e . 


CORY 3 5 


My Soul — you” 


Mzexcour. 


bh * 


| My Father, to ſupport his Country's Honour, . 
And his own noble Birth, in foreign Embaſſies 
Conſum d a fair Eſtate, and left his Sons, 


(My Brother and myſelf) dependant * 
| 1 "ey: * Bounty. | 


EMIIIA. 3 
Oh ! how baby 


Has he diſcharg'd the ſacred Truſt o Friendſhip, Se 
| as Ks 5 


Mxxcoux. f 
| True; his Duty; 
Then how are we oblig'd? Curſe on the Name 


Of Obligation. How my Soul diſdains _ * 
This Inſolence of Goodneſs, that enſlaves TS 


The free-born Mind! Is not his every Act, 
An Inſult on our Wants? Has he not gain'd, 8 
From our Diſtreſs, the Name he moſt delights i in, 
The Name of Good ? Methinks a rich Return 
For trivial Benefits, without DR” „„ 
Of — 1 5 8 
of nn Wis 
Surely you mean 


: Tinſult a my | Unierflanding. As for me, e 
He took me in Diſtteſs of Infancy, /, 
The Orphan of his Friend. With every Te 1 * 

Even of a Parent's Care, he form'd my Tou 


Alas 1 in van to Sentimonts of Virtue. 


An 3 W 755 Here 


5 „ 


— 
3 


. 


unn 


Here were no Ties of od, no Senſe of Duty; 
| Through all its Feeling thanks bia. Buy Grin way 
W 1 . 

04 Maxcoox. 


2 Ihe fair Evennta,. 
His ch Jov'd Agios e 15 
| _ A militia, afide | 
1 1 A ee e ee, 
Mzxcous.' I} 
Y Voain and haughty, 
Bred i in thi virtuous Princi ples of Pride * 7 
By her ar Governeſ—— 
 ZAEmitia. 
* e f Oxrnisa? 
| | Mencovun. 
Ay, the, WE, even in Poverty aſſumes 
An Inſolence, that treats me with Diſdain, 
And has refus'd a Bribe, which might have P 


n . 33 
. ZEMILIA. 195 | 
ED A Bribe! For what? 
WO Job Mabe... 


1 whuld have Dir her to befriend my Purpoſe 
On her fair Pupil; midſt the ſolemn Leſſons, 
(With which, forſooth, ſhe forms her Heart to Widom) F 
To ſteal a kindly Mention of my Love 
Into her Breaſt, and mix me with its Paſſions. 
” AEniILia. 
Fe winden and Mherrour! Paſſions! Love SR 
Yet, yet, be-kind, and eaſe my tortur'd * | 


9 MERcOUR. | 
+» This Morn, "IL to | of ber Father, HE 
* if he, ealy Man, ſhould grant her to me. 
as Wit 


* þ 4 ; 

43 
* r 
& 


Ree — Mixncouss | . 
| AEnmIL1A, 


I hw no Time to Salts; in idle Arguments : 
On viſionary Subjects. Let me rather, 


Demand your Aid; th' Aſſiſtance of your F riend{hig 
With this fond Girl. It is your Intereſt, Fair-one ; 


h And Inteteſt, our beſt Wiſdom, RAW 
| To try your Sex's Arts to win her for me. 
Hand know their ſofteſt Moments. 


"JENILIA. 
Ves; *tis juſt 


| Moſt Sui "TY this purpos d Inſult. 


And mark it, ye unlappy Ones, like me, 


Thus ſhall We who firſt betrays, 

Win firſt inſult our Weakneſs. Hear me, Sir, 

Falb'n as I am from Honour, loſt eg 8 
nd ad faeces PE Oy" mates 


With but e ed be AS. _ 
Hath long timaſs'd, When a fe Duys'are 1 5 
Ir the eld Duties of the nuptial Bed, e 

We'll fly, EMIL IA, to ſome diſtant TOY 7:94 

Enjoy each other; be -preſerit Wonder, | 
And leave to future Times a mg Nen | 
Ie ᷣͤ tad en 

, Hai, Latin. It c 8 . 1 Fr 

What Nation will receive us? Whither 97 
Where · oer the Sun drives round the various n, 

Tis the ſame Sun, that here beheld our Guilt. 

In vain, the Midni night Cloud ſhall fall upon us, 12 

Nor ſhall the Grave's eternal Darkneſs hide it; 
Till riſe to future Worlds. Oh! could we * 

Far from all human Converſe; from ourſelves, | 

From Conſcience and from Memory . 


* 


. EUGENIA LE 
Ü baſely can betray another's Innocenck. 3 ; 
Be wiſe, and dread the Wildnefs of. my Temper, 
4 f The ah ENG | 


5 Mxxcoun. e 8 8. 
e the Sers Virtue, and their in 4 


But that I know her Pride, her Senſe of Shame - 
| (Theſe too are female Virtues) I 'might fear . 
The Wildneſs of her Threats. But Toft, my Undel 
Now for a ſoothing Tale of Love and Rapture 
For my fair Couſin; - Yet—I think I love her; 3 
Not like my Brother, for (I know not whit) - 
Some ſentimental Merit. Mine are Ardours, - 
Kindling by Nature at the Sight of Beauty. - _. 
But now "oF other Faces: _ ee 5 


C24 Enter DorIMonDs - . 
| Mencous.: > 
15 to the Morning, Sir, whoſe . © 
EX Your 9 of OP Good, your ſole 8 — 
. DoximonD. : 
Thanks, So . ; for methinks 1 feel : 
Your pious Wiſh. My Soul fits light within me, 
As conſcious of ſome happier Hours approaching, 
; Menxcoux. 
Tis Heaven, i in Bounty to the Good and Vitesse 
That gives this Fore- taſte of approaching Happineſs, | 
And daſhes the preſumptuous Villain” s Hopes Dy 
With viſionary Boadings. 
. IMOND, FATE a lutle from Mexcovs, 
: Truly faid, 88 
How nobly juſt a are, all his Sentiments! 14 
_ Maxcous, 4 
1 Sir; I learn'd e 


. 8 1 and Eagle. 5 * 
* 4 | Don MOND; 


* 4 


ty 
= 


5 


- 


o 


ö 
L 


FT ven 
1 1 V here; 8 
_— The pes were Flatt'r 1 L change the Suben. 
ED When you and my fair Ward, AMI1LIA, meet, 2 
I have obſerv'd (nor think me grown too curious], "of 
Your pda maintain a nals r a, 
Toth” | Mancoun, of. ET 
e Then I'm ruin d. | 


5 | 1 Doninons, Ev 4 
ED ; Her Pies was my Friend, brave, wiſe, and 3 as 2 
© You were his Favourite; he much efteem'd you. 
5 And made me firſt obſerve that open Nature, 5 
For which I ſince have lov'd you. 
I know he gladly would have ſeen his Daughter 
The happy, wedded Partner of your Merit. 


_ Mzxxcovs, Ade. 
This Stroke has Thunder i i 
Dokliuoxp. 
= NE Therefore think, . 
If a full Third of Al that I Pe 5 8 5 . 
Can make you happy 
"Mrxcovn, 
Sir, enjoy it — 
a DonxlMoxN p. 

enjoy it; if T make you happy. 

5 een 
5 Nor me ee I long have known your en 

(My very Being your's) let it extend 
In doing Acts of Charity, Compaſſon, 5 9 
And univerſal Love. Open the Gates LE 
Of Liberty to Wretches, loſt in Dungeons ; ; Fs. = 


k 


I Y ; a W. teach the Widow”: 8 . to Fug ty Joy. 


PI ZE Donimony. „ 
* Fa 


T \ Relieve th* Oppreſt, aſſert the Orphan's Rights, . OW 


! 


5 Sir, ifI wal acer you—Let me o.]n 


1 : But not the Charm of Looks, 


-_— Hor one of your bool Temper ! Knows 'E UGENTA 1 
Your Tele for her? 
8 Te | _ Mencouge 


” Superior Senſe, the Beauties of the Sag 4 
That Dignity of Sex, which can chaſtiſe - 1 
The Wilkes it inſpires, tho pure as Innocence; 3 

—ouch are EuGenTa's Charms. „„ 


| You ſtand amar d. What can this Tranſport. mean? 5 


#3 

# 
3 4 
I 
5 


ven 


Win pls guide the partial Hand eren, 
And 8 1 Virtuous happy. 
| Donne. 


(1 10 Duties of our Bang de neglected. 


But let me aſk your Heart, how i it IN 


5 hs A 
3, ns WS 
Of my TOO ABS 


ineo. ; | : 25 DN 
Sir, my Will i is yours; 


And my, Obedience—— 3 NY " FASL 


| Doz1monn. EG 3 47 
No; ſpeak freely to me. 2:4 NE 
 Merxcous,  »h 


FEM1LIA has her Charms; my 1 0 ones dh. them; 3 


Of Beauty can ſubdue a Heart lik - 


Doxixonp. 


EuG ENTA' 5 5 
5 Mexcous. 1 


5 9 


Don IMOND. 


| Mgxcous. 


Oh! give me back the dear, the fatal Name, 
That my Diſtraction utter d. Wild it ſtarted 
5 fron the quick Pantings of my Heart. 


4 


| Doniuonp. 
SBrluurprizing! 


* 1 
K 


t 


| - 
* | 3 
* ® 5 - 
So Nor ſhall theſe, v 1, 
3 
* 
1 


— e 


4 IJ 


** 
N f : 


ue N 


Ry * - Mencoun. - 5 25 "Sar | 2 


4 . a FR FE: 


Sir, 1 

4 Nor would 1 my Self-Eſteem, 

Or bear the Woundings of a ſecret Baſeneſs, 

Even for EUGENnTA's Beauties. A 
1 Whether I could preſume, without your Leave, . 

-” ps bor 3 Ls: : ew” bern + Þ 
kg JJC en 
> Stil truly juſt. 

5 I meant to give her to your Brother. 7 T 
Heli Gayety of Youth, I thought, might charin | 3 
II be fancy of a Girl; but as ye both 1 
3 Divide my Heart, and ſhare my beſt Eſteem, 
| It is to me indifferent, who gains her. . 
2 I will propoſe you to her, and ſhall plead Eo * 

1 | Your elder Claim of Birth-right, as of Love. = 8 

| _ Mzxcovs. - 3 
May Love's own Eloquence inſpire your "Tongue, 5 

Paint the pure Paſſion of my Love, rcfin'd 

From ſordid Intereſts, as from ſenſual . 
And with a Parent's ſoft Authority, 

On! win her to Obedience. 

1 DonxixoNn. | 

| No; I dare not, 

5 ee eee eee 3 

— Than that of tender and perſuaſive-Reaſon. 

Le” #1 R•XTaʒͥ an 3 
Let me diſclaim it too. Ungenerous thought! 
In which my honeſt Heart had no Concernment, 

eee. | 
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I do believe „ 
Mrxcoun dfide. 
| ay in Truth, you may. 


„ 


„ TC boten 


EUGENLTA 
mage returning. 
. . 
| Is not inſenſible, and the has Beauty- : 7 
My Age rejoices in the Hope. This Moment 
Ves I'll propoſe her to him, for their Union, 
And yours with my EUGENIA, are aloe op e 
| me Prayer to Heaven. | | Exit. 

; Mzxcovs. | 
What ealy Creatures 
Are n bes Mas! ſo credulous 
They're hardly worth deceiving. But this Governeſs— 5 
My Uncle muſt diſcharge her, though her Pride 
Will ſcorn to own, I could ſuſpe& her Honeſty. 1 
Emilia wed my Brother Honour Conſcienoe! 
I feel ye not; then why ſhould I believe 3 
An Idiot's Tale about ye. But—impoſblew— | 
Tis beyond Hope—He never can conſent—He comes, 
And with him Arm in Arma common Soldier? 


Who can it be? At Sight of me, they ſtart. | 


| "ISO 'is Fear: 3 
Enter CLERVAL. 
A 
Good morrow, Brother ; is our Uncle riſen? | 
MRR. | 
He is, finceearly Morning, and deſires 
| * to ſer —_ 
| EE. CIEAVAI. e 
IoCould wiſh, 
He might pot know you told me. 
- Maxcour. 
As 1 pleaſe. 


at , TY Cxrnyap, 


4 


A 2 Fes 
F * 
— * 1 5 * * 
7 * 
* N ** 


Whom now you parted with? 


| Has he ben long at Pas? 


So near kis nupzial Day. 


„ EUuO CNN 


CI᷑NVAI. 8 


T hadengazdto do an Ad of Kindes, N 
This Morning, for a ee rere * 
— + 1 


ME RCOUR.. 


Perhaps the rea. 


a n 4 
he 3 His Sor 


(Which yet Tm not at Liberty to tell you) 
- Is full of Wonders, mix'd with fuch Misf 


" F  Mercovus, 


CERBSVASC 5 4 
He arriv'd, "7 


F 0 


But . from our Settlements in India. 7 
Laſt Night I brought him with me from the Amy, 
Where, though : 'd beneath that mean Diſguiſe, 
Yet his great Spirit, through the Ranks of War, 
— a Soldier 's Warmth— The Warmth of I 


 Mercovs. © 
May T not nia him? I, perhaps, can ſerve him. 
Why may not I be truſted with this Secret ? 
CrERVAIL. : 
It is the Secret a7 Friend, not mine, f 
Mzxrcous. 


Ve m ſatisfied. - It is moſt noble in you 


To ſuccour the Diftreſs'd. Yet your,own Happinch 
Might well employ a youthful Lover's Cares 


. 
My puptial Day! 
 Mtrcovs. 
Yau ſeem ure Has not my Uncle told you, 


9 


* y 
4 
* 2 


E EN. Fu, 


Hen means to give you his beloved * 


. . 
* Evcenta! 2 OP 
Mzxcour. 8 . 
PR the fair Aung. K 
* every real Tendernef of Heart, Y 
As much his Daughter, as the young Eu EN Th T_ 
G FÄ 


O ay Ulle Soul ! How ſwift was Hope 
To catch n Joy! Oh! Brother! 


Mk RcouR. 


| NowforaSeain of Rapture. [fde.] Speak, good Bro. 


„n 
In vain would I conceal my. Soul's Confulion 3 
I am uataught to hide the riſing Paſſion. 
Tell me for whom, the happieſt of his Kind, 


Is the dear Maid, her 2 s Pride and ae. ET. 
For whom deſgn d ?? 2 
| | Mz o 
c 1 Is ſhe, indeed, this Wonder? | 
| _ CLzmrval. 


Sure ſhe was form'd in ſome indal vant Home, | 
Which bleſs'd the Works of Nature with Perfection, 

That Truth and Honour might with Beauty dwell, + 
"AN Vins with the chaſte Delights of Lore. | 


Mzrcour. 8 N 
Such are the Dreams of Lovers. As for me, | 
Who think, perchance, with leſs myſterious Reverence, 
As with leſs Rapture, of a Woman 8 p . 


I take he: mY © 2965 
Ct RVAL. 
Noether! 
= | MencoBr.. 
+ — | ; 


* 


* 1 
1 


Fre * + 
1 7 


„ EITETITY 


Mzzcovs. —_ 5 


1 — + 
Some truer Merit. To deal frankly with you, 
as ann ont: gc. Dad 
CSR VAL. 
Be witer full. Enjoy my Uncle's Fortune. 
| Let me pate ! give her to my Arms, 
Rich in herſelf, in her own native Wealth | 
Of Youth and Beauty, give the charming Maid, 
. 
MERcoUx. 5 
5 'Cuenvar, hold. | 
Theſe Tranſports, if I thought Eve ENA knew them, 
Much more encourag'd them——We yet are Brothers, 
But learn to think leſs warmly of the Woman, 


T Ms (aw. perhaps to-morrow, gr Mar g wa 20 


CLER VAI. 
De and my Sifter ! What] no more! 
Only a T's and ſuch a 55 of er 


Enter DEIvIIIA. 


ene 
Come now, my Lend, 


= And ther fifteen Venn of Baniſhment, 


(While every Clime had its peculiar NED” 
ane ma Diſtreſs, *© 


Daviikz. 3 
Sure I have ſeen 


5 Aidan $ various Forms, Is there a Grief, 


That faddens human Life, I have not known? _ 4; 
CLEAVAL. ; 

Eucaxta— ID [Dzrvitry ne. | 
Hal chat Start has Meaning in it. 


Then you have heard, you know, — Let me conjure you 
ire me each Dircumſtance.—.— | 


3 1 Ditz 


e628 
88 DzTvIIIE. e | 
2 By holy Friendſhip, 
117 Wonder was to hear chat Name pronounc'd  * 
EN. 8 Sos Sed 
| Crenvas. e 15 6 
Oh! it was o <q 


*T was Muſic tun by Lan” Tis loſt for ever. 
My Brother's Wife, my Siſter ; theſe are Names 
My Tongue muſt learn. EUGENIA's is no more. 
Paſs but a few ſhort Hours 1] dare not think on't. 
A Sidec's Lover! Miſery and Horrour | 
DELVILLE. 

| Fly to your Uncle; pour your Heart before un; 8 
The Heart has a peculiar Eloquence 
To chat One Lorg. 3 e 
CrRRVYAT. 
: | Has not my Brother | 

The Aidsof Ati to nk th unconſcious Paſſion - 
 Evcenia's Virtues, tho' he feel them not, - 
8 Beauties, though he gaz d inſenſible . 
Are ample Themes for counterfeited Rapture. 
But why—my Lord, your Day of Happineſs, 

Tho' long O ercaſt, e 5 
o | pron 
D „„ a, EVR > C 
And can you think, 
That rue enjoy the Bleffings you reſtore me, * 
My Sovereign's Pardon, . Honours, Friends, and Fame, | 
Till you are happy? Nor defpair, my CLERVALS 
For, if without Preſumption to Lac Heaven, 

The Virtuous muſt be happy. 

8 Cann. ö 

13 Whence, my Lon 
„ . your Miefortunes then? 


. | © © © Decree 


* + 


5 Did 1 1 the 15 of Earth and 1 7 = SA 


Till I can find that dear, that boſom'd Bliſs, _ 
For whom alone I live. Driven from her Army 


. DzLviLLe. 7 


When for a Point of Honour, 1 falſe Honour, 3 


I loy'd him, I eftcen'd him———and 1 kfd him. . 


CLERT ATI. 5 


The King, the Judge of Honour, of Jullic, 


Declares you innocent. = « 
AL N DrrviIIE. ER 7 


ls bo But in that Court, 


| Where Cute Heaven 5 * ſits bee 


Who pay acquit me there : 
4 erk. A 15 ee PRE 

8 | Bo EY 1 

The King is gracious; but in vain his FOR AE 


To hopeleſs Baniſhment ; RM, 43994 | „ 


V . e TONY. 


And yet, rhy Tord, 
Until your Pardon paſs the uſual Forms, . wo 5 
For you have powerful Enemies) this Habit, . 
F or a few Hours, (no more) muſt Rill conceal you. 
. 


F* 1” A xe 


1 will repreſs theſe Longings of the Heart, . 
And wait, my CLERVAT, — think with iran gas, 
1 


1 , e 


For News of your EvUGENIA. 


— 
e - 
» * N 4 25 PL N 44 & 
c 3 1 
* 


CiERvVAL. Wt. | 
My ERNI TY 
O Sounds, . bow chart to the Hopes of Love. 
Come Love, and Virtue come; unite your Powers, f 
Inſpire my Heart, with Honour how to gain her; 
2 2 9 without a Crime to loſe her. 
a U G FT 


N Cp 


Dornen and ebend meetings OE 


Don 1M ON D. 7 > i 


* Wag s Joy, may all its date — 
As fall its Dews on Earth, deſcend upon vou. . 
"re my EUGENTA, riſing with the Morn,  _ 
Steals her Complexion from her. Why thoſe Bluſhes? 
A Father's Praiſe is but th. Exceſs of Fondneſs, 
The- De OR of a Heart, that loves you. - 
' Evcenta. _ i CRISP 
And en 1 ns? This tender Prof. 
That your Eo ENAs not difpleaſing to you, _ 
Is far "LE al "Praiſe, . 
; Donmionp, 5 e 
My Life's firt Bleſing 3 „ 
But yet its TS "Care, and ſoft Anxiety—— 
For while my Heart, with pleaſurable Fondneſs, 
Pours its Affections o'er you, ftill it pede, -oerM | 


4 p : 1 . * 7 
+ 


With ſtrongiy imag'd Fears. 1 
Deere 5 | . 
8 Alas ! my Faber! 5 TX 

 DorrmonD. 57 


11 Heaven's ma ſhould no longer ſpare me — 
To this delightful Taſk, to form your Youth— | wy rr Bp 4 
But III not pain thy gentle Diſpoſition. - > ne 
I came to talk to you of Happineſs, _. 2 
| Thou Fondaeſsof my Soul. Fes mo — 


 Evernta , 
Where will this YL 


. 4 * 
* N J & 
* 
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114. 


ä DozimonD. 5 
Tell me, EUGENIA, can a Virgin's Heart 8 
Conceive the chafte Delights, the pure Endearments, 
That dwell with wedded Love; where holy F riendihip | | 
Inſpires the mutual Wiſh ; where equal Intereſts 


| . Produce an equal Bliſs ; where cach is happy 
= OPIN 5 


Evornta. 8 
Sir, Sh Ins | 


G of Worth 


Be truly valuable, how much more dear 


| Muſt his Alliance be, his kindred Virtües? 


To have my Underſtanding form'd, improv'd, | 
Enlarg'd by his ſuperior Senſe; to ſhare 

In the Efteem, that's paid him by his Friends, . 
Or by the public Voice, that ſpeaks his Worth . 
If there were ſuch a Man N | 


 DoRIMonD. 1 . 
There is, Se bs, 2 


Whom his own Sex efteems for manly , 


And yours might love for every ſofter Art, 


Which makes that Virtue amiable, = 17 
But as the higheſt Proof how dear 1 hold him 
{For Nature bids me love him, as my Kinſman) - 

I dare to truſt him with EuGznia ' Fappineſs | 


EUGENIA aſide. 


- It is—be Rill my Heart It muſt be ms | 


T DortmonDd. | 
What has my Soul, but, Gratitude and Love, - 


What has my Duty, Sir, but its Obedience, 
To pay you back : this wondrous Tenderneſs? 


Doxionn. 1 


3 Then take him Fong my Hand, my Heart, TT 1 


My happy Nephew Mexcous.. Ha! that ig, - | 
That pale Confuſion on your frighted Cheek, — 
What can it mean? 1 * * EudENTA? 

| Eu- 


4 


Evornia.” 
They 226 weracdtis they ſtart involuntary +; 
From Paſſions, not my own. But, Sir, my Win, 
My Duty, Love, and Gratitude are mine, 
And they ſhall r 5 
a Dogo n. 
No, my Child z 
"By a Father 3 would be thought a Friend, 
Whom Nature has entruſted with your Happineſs 3 
Whoſe more experienc'd Age might influence, 
But not controul, your Choice. Yet this hereafter. _ 
For 1 now 1 Heartꝰs too full of Tenderneſs. Le 
= Fossa. 
Vet ay, Oh! ſtay; Pl ſtop theſe guſhing e 
Since they diſpleaſe you. Do not leave me thus. 


15 


This the firſt Time (think how my Heart muſt feel it) = 


TI ever a your Anger, your Diſpleaſure. 


Doki uod p embracing ber. „ 


5 Is this to be diſpleas d? Is this like Anger? 


Indulgent Nature hovers o'er her Works. 


As they yet riſe to Bife, with leſs fond . 
TDhan fills thy Father's Breaſt; nor will I aſk | 
Why you are thus alarm'd-——Some other Tino 
Enter OR PHI A4. | 
Our, take my Dm e, to your Care. 


EvoenrA. ee 

; | OrPHISA, © 

. Your Fathet Srangely mods and you in Tears! 
8 Could you offend Bim; or can he be angry? 

Evek MIA. Ro 

Tho en mil indulpenty yetthis Morning 

Sure never was a Father's Fondneſs ſhewn 

In ſuch — my 


* * 8 
; : f ; | 1 


[Exit Donne 
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= Orne. 
* 2 what: 
Aflicts you thus? f 
V R K 15 
His Fandcinets, Bande 
Afflicting, as his Anger. Vet even now 
He thinks me diſobedient, baſe, ungrateful. . 
[Looking after DoRIMOND. 
Oh! Sir theſe Pea — this Sorrow of my Soul i 
Is this po * n Ingratitude? . 
{Turning to ORPHISA. + 
You, Madam hs have form's my Heart, 3 * 
Am TI chr} Can Ingratitude, | 
(The baſeſt Vice that taints the human Heart) 
Dwell with the Leſſons you have planted there? 
OxrHISA. 
Vet may I nene! you? 
| | EUGENIA.' 
| | Pray forgive me. | 
| While he pronounc'd his Morning-Bleflings o'er me, 
His Looks were full of Care and ſoft Anxiety. 
He talk d to me of Happineſs ; of Marriage; 
And earneſt wiſh'd to fee my Fate united - 
With one, whom he.deſcrib'd with every Art, 
With every Charm, that gains:Eſteem and Love. . 
-OrPHisA aſide. 
AG I ance knew the dear Original | 
Of this delightful Picture 7 £9 mL 
| EUGENTA, - TD : 
With conſeious Eye, where Joy and Som 8 | 
I view'd the pleaſing Portrait; ; I compard it 
Wich that, which Love had pitur'd-on my Heart, 
And found the Likeneſs real. Think, OrPrisa, 
What Horrors fill'd my Eye, my- Heart, my Brain, 
2 with a much unuſual Warmth, "he cry'd, 


N 5 5 a « Then, | 


E UGEN IX 22 


« Rr INEY wy Heart, my Judg- 


ment; 550 YA 
My happy Nepbew A0 wy 
 OnPHisA aſide. 
Poor EUGENIA = 
Perceiv'd he 1985 Confuſion ? 
_ EUGENIA, 


: It 1 was not in the Poivgs of — 


Sure not in my Simplicity to hide, 


Or to diſguiſe it. While my Tongue topp d, fultering 


Unknowing how to anſwer ; every Feature 


Too e told th' Averſion of my Saul. 


ORPEHISA. 


', Whenee this Aberſion⸗ In the World's Opinion, | 
(Which ſeldom judges wrong, when it commends) 
MEezcouR has Merit; an extenſive Knowledge, 

In Letters and in Men, with every Elegance, 


That's form'd and poliſh'd by the Arts of Court. 
May I not fear, that MER couRr's e Fault 
Is CrERVAr's being amiable? „ 


1 Eu RNIA. TL 
No, Madam. 


| 1 6 not that my Judgment diſeſteems him. 3 
There's ſomewhat in him, that my Nature Karts _ 


An Inſtin& of Averſion. 
 Oreuisa, | 
But his Brad 


1 will allow his Worth Vet all Engagements 


EUGENIA. 


That never ſhall tranſgteſs the Bounds of, Duty; 
| Not even in Thought—Will you condemn —_ Madan? 


ORPpHISA. 


: I do; I-muſt ; without your Father's Tool 


The Maid, who loves her Innocence, ſhould dum 
e e er her wandering PE excite the Hope : | 
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I's EUGENIA 
Of ſecret Love 3 tis ev n a Crime to pleaſe, TS 
Which Virtue ſtartles at. ON! would EvczniA | 
Exert the Spirit of Virtue ; let the Senſe | 
Of filial Piety inſpire her Breaſt, — 
And at the Marriage-Altar offer up 

The Paſſions of the Heart; that nobleſt Sacrifice, 
Worthy of hen of Virtue, and a eee 

_Evcrnra. | 

| And will high Heaven be mock'd with fuch a aerifoe} | 
And ſhall I give my Hand, that facred Pledge | 

Of Love and Truth, to him my Soul abhors? 

Shall I deceive even him? Shall I profane 

The Altar and its Rites with Vows of F alſhood ? 

There ſhall I learn Diffimulation ? there 
Firſt ſpeak a Language, foreign to my Heart ? 
Ve bleſſed Saints and Angels, ſhall ye hear 
My unhallow'd Lips pronounce the folemn P romiſy 


. Of everlaſting Love to one I hate? 


| _ Onepparsa, 

All holy Things forbid. I durſt not think it. 

Yet when th* AﬀeRions hear the Voice of Reaſon, 

They riſe, like pureſt Incenſe, from the Heart. 

Then, who ſhall rob the Father of his Right, 

His Child's Obedience ? Not his Voice alone, 

*Tis Nature's primal Law, that bids, obey ; 

And Heaven 1 to this firſt of Duties 

Its wy of Ie 
om NIA, 2 

| But to live, Our nISsa, wy 
A mean Difſcmbler of the Heart's Affections, 

While Duty coldly acts the part of Love 

Quide of my Youth, Directreſs of my Life, 

Teach me, for fure you know, FOO 

That ſead do TIS . 


4 1% — 1 2 * 3 


— 


* 5 
"At 5 „„ | | 
10 E ho 5 on- 


EUGENIA 23 
Ox HIS A. . - 
There is but one; a 


1 Not hard to find, th' unefring Path of Virtue. 
Virtue, that in itſelf commands its Happineſs, | 
Of every outward Object independant. 

Il ſee you're mov d. At ſome more temperate Hour 
We may reſume the Subject. Only this, 
Let not Averſion, Prejũdice or Paffion, 


And, above all, let us not ſuffer CLERyAL [Smiling 


To mix a Lover's Reaſoning with our Councils. 


You muſt not ſee him. 5 . 
a 5 | 4 
| CE 4 How can : Favoidl him? 
Look where es comes. e 
| Ox RISA. 


| „„ ͤ „ Deen UPON me. 
I ths” a | tender Care of all your Intereſts. 

EUGENIA looking back as he gaes t. 
OCLERYAL. CLeRvar! ! 


Enter 8 | 
OxrHISA as CLERVAL enters. 
How her Eyes ſpoke a ſtreaming Tendernels, | 
Peſan all Power of Language, | 
| CLERVAL. 
Stay, EUGENIA, 
Tell me my Fate, whate? er you purpoſe for me. 
Cruel—O pak. to me unkind e IA. 
__ - OrPpHi$A. | 


yo e order d m 8 
| CLERVAL, 


hs 


- Thai noone; Madan ; 7 


A Tale of cruel Pity to inform me 
I fee it plain that I am moſt undone. 
E i your too rigid Virtwe= 


C4 1 On- 


2 — n n 


eee 


1 2 


That Love is Weakneſs ? She, whoſe Virtue fits 


TR ſofter Yieldings, which ſhe ne'er experienc dt | £ 8 


Then ſhall my Paſſion change. If it be Paſſion, 
7 5 e 


= EUGENIA 
g OxrhISA. ” 

You cannot, Sir, imagine me your Enemy. 
CLERVAL. ' 


| — e 


But can you be the Lover's Friend, who think” 


Above the Paſſions, how can ſhe forgive 
Their leaſt Miſrule in others? Can ſhe pity - 


* 


ORFRHISA. 14 
1 would not; Sir, be thought inſenſible 
Even to the ſofteſt Yieldings of the Heart, | 
For I have known them all. IA. 
-CLERVAL. | | 
8 hen tell EuckNIA, | 
Let me conjure you tell her, that my Heart 
Nei er felt the Power of Beauty for another, 
Nor Hopes, nor Fears, nor Wiſhes; that my He, 
Ne er gaz d with Joy on any other Form. 
Witneſs, ye Powers, who view our inmoſt 8 
And ſee the Mind yet riſing into Action, : 
Did 1 e'er think of Happineſs without her, 8 
Or feel a Grief, but as it gave her Pain. 


Oxrynrsa. 


To there not too mich Warmth, too much. of Paſſion - 


In this Proteſting? When that Youth and Beauty 
(Whole very Nature is Decay and Frailty) 
Which now inſpire theſe Tranſports, ſhall decay, © 


1 Will they » not alter too? Will they not change! ? 


- CLERvVAL. 


Ye, n W „ Diſcretion, Senſe, and Holt, A 


( Theſe are EUGENia's Beauties) change their Nature; 
"00 


— 


Sede 2% 


'Tis form'd of purer Fice, than that wah” warms RAS 
- Our Senſes m... 454 
. Onrnis A. 
. Sir, I muſt confeſs, 
Theſe Sentimeits Woll noble. I acknowledge 
When Virtue rules the Paſſions, they are virtuous.” 
But how can I oblige you? Is it fitting — = 
Shall I, the Guardian of EUGENnTta's Youth, © © 
I, who ſhould aid her to controul her Heart, 
Fill her ſoft Soul with Love's tumultuous Cares ? 
With te that in itſelf is all the Paſſions? 
' CLERYAL. | 
"7 am us; but an improper Judge | 
Of this calm, temperate Reaſoning. But my Uncle 
No Motive there of Duty can reſtrain you. 
I know how highly he cleans your Gs. ; 
Let me conjure you then 1 
OxrnisA. 1 
I muſt not hear uu. 
My Duty, Sir, forbids me, left my Heart 
It muſt not & viel even to its own Eſtem 21 
8 [ Afide, ſeeing Mx xc OUR. 
Nor ſhall | ite Mzxcous, to my juſt Reſentment © + 
Even for that bold, unworthy Bribe, you offer'd me. 


* — * rn 


Enter Dorimons, Mercouvr. 7 
- | MERCOUR. [fide toDoxruonn. 
_ Good 1 forbid, that I _— do her Ops 13 
1 my e 8 1 


Dans nw | 

I much fear you 451 not - 
1 have myſelf obſery'd—But PII be ſatisfied, X 
MRR. „ 
There h fooliſn Softneſs in my Nature 22 
ere Ch what 1 eee ioT 


Ta he Difres of Guilt, e Boda, 70 1 
I muſt r retire. Now Miſchief do thy Pleaſure, | 8/779 
: . 
. 3 to Ok rRHISA. 
far honey: Madam, did I think my Daughter 
Beneath your Care? With what Delight behold her? 
Confiding to your Truth the deareſt n 
A Father's Love poſſeſſes. 3 
O8RPHISA. 
6 Have I a 
That Confidence? 
 DonzinonD.. 
| How did my "OY rejoice 
Ta: on the Obligation, and repay it? 
Why muſt I charge you with „ 
Onr HIS A. | 
n Then I am fall'n indeed, [Aſide 
I am fo little us'd to ſuch Reproache———— — 
Forgive. me, ee know not how to anſwer them. 
hs - Dorimond. . xk 
e this W Air but ill befits F ia d 
The Woman, who can mix in dark bat 
To hurt the Peace of Families. NT 


x br Lag.” V 
n 
* Charafter? Am fo repreſentsd? 
0  DorimonD. — ; 
e eee 5 


I honour'd, as I thought, ſuperiour Merit: 
But when I know, you practiſe on my Daughter 
To turn her Heart afide from its Obedience, | 

And ſcorn or hate, whom I eſteem and love 5 con 


_ -Onparisa- 
Sir, if you know this of me, "ris in vain 55 8 * 
CO? AT 7! hr eee mY : 


bs Dozoxn.” 


1 


3 N 
? * 
% — 
27 
: * 
: 


ZUGENTA. 


Don uonp⸗ 5 
TED Tis indeed, 
. A Maid of loch bn 5 
Whd taught her Paſſions? Who theſe Sy: Avet- 
ſions? 
| But, Madam, for the little Time Eb min” 
Shall have occaſion for your Services, 
Let me deſire, you msy confine your Cares | 
Within their proper Bounds. | 
Onrnisa. ? | | 
| - *Tis fitting, Sir, 5 
That I obey your i _[Ext. 


Dorrmonn, . 


 DorIMOND. 
Hal ſuch matchleſs Inſolener! 
Tis ever thus; z when Guilt is near Diſcovery, 
It boldly takes the conſcious Pride of Innocence. 


____  Cunmvar. (Aſide. Ef 
Then my beſt Hopes are loft. Much wrong'd Oral! 
= VOSS ill rewarded! 
| Doximonn. | 
ä Nephew, 
Why i is my Houſe become the dark Retreat 
Of Perſons in Diſguiſe ? Can CLERvaAL fall 
Jo ſuch low Intimates, ſuch mean Society, 
As this *. to be? 5 5 
CrkERxvAI. 
5 | Your Pardon, Sir; 
They, hin; of late, have gain'd your Confidence, 
Have much abus'd it. You yourſelf oft told us, _ 
The brave Unfortunate are our beſt Acquaintance, - 
They ſhew us, Virtue may be much diftreſs'd, 
Ann... | 3 


 Doxmons, 
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28 E UGE NIA. 


Domony. | 
Tis true. But wherefore in Diſguiſe?- For Virtue, - 
When juſtly conſcious of her native Worth, 
Diſdains to walk in Darkneſs and Diſguiſe. 


; e mas he ſeems ? A common Soldier? 


CIERVAL. 


As highly eminent in « Birth, as Merit. 
Sir, a few Hours ſhall give him to your F ciendibip, 


The Man, to whom I owe-my Life, my — 
And France her Share of Glory. 


_ DorrmonD. 
J believe you, 
Safvicion ſhocks my Nate. I rely 
On your Diſcretion to avoid Engagements, - 
Where Friendſhip has a greater Share, than Prudence, 
Nor will I aſk the Secret of your | Friend ; 


When I can ſerve him, tell me. But this Action, > 


This gallant Deed, ſo glorious to his Country, 
oy ſure be told. Tis Honour to PE * 


CI ERVA 5 
This . ; *tis is Friendſhip ; ; and my Ade 
pre wag you inn me, will with Joy 


Ss -Doxmond, : 

Then, come to my Apartment; I would talk with you : 

Of ſomewhat that concerns your Happineſs. | 469 
4 1 l Ereunt D Don. Crkn. 5 

* Enter Mercou. j 
Joy! Friendſhip'! Gratitude ! This gallant Deed! 

Now ſome romantic Tale ſhall quite ſubdye etT 

My Uncle's Spirit. CLERVAL too regains s 7H 


His Copfidenee. - No matter. All my Views: tut? 
Are fixing to their Point; for now, Eu ENMIA, ä 


My haughty, virtuous Maid, Loi. W Here 


Dem 925 „„ | 


1 7 


1 


And I the Ruler 1 it. 1 Theke! | 
| To ſee her kneeling in the Duſt for Pity, _ 
And in her Pride's Deſpair, imploring me | 

T o ſave her from her Shame; from e 


While he is | reading, EMiLIA enters, 
_ AmiLiaA. 


Is it my own diſturb'd Imagination, 
Or do I ſee ſtrange Terrour and Confuſion 
In every Face I meet ? No; there's a Face, BY 
That knows no Change; inflexible in Miſchief. 
What ! can he ſmile! Tis more than common Villainy, 
When MERCOux deigns to ſmile. And now he frowns, 
As if ſome Thought of Goodneſs ſmote his Heart. 
MERcouR. [ farting. 
N14 moſt unlucky but perhaps | 
5 XEMILIA. | 1 
I fear, Sir, Ie ane hopeful Project | 


8 "4 $6" 4 
y * f 
* + 4 


= A Goodneſs. 


Mrzcovn.. | | 
| No; Amitiaz - 
Tuns 8 but fn light and trivial Thinking, 
But may I hope we meet on other Terms, | 
Than when we parted laſt? The Tempeſt over, 
Reaſon enjoys the Calm, and e . RY 
The Voice of F. an * 
| EMILIA. 

LT Ay, my 8 Monitag, 
Thus far have I regai : my native 'Temper, 
Not to reproach the Author of my Ruin, 

Or call the violated Hoſt of Heaven 

'To witneſs to his Perjuries. No, 1 3 
The Fault I own, was mine; for oh! one Night, 
One falſe, betraying Night, yet hear it not, 
Le holy Matrons, and ye ſtainleſs Virgins, 


| Feebly. 


4 "5 
4 
4 * . 


„ rex 


8 


- N a 
Feebly I liften'd to the Voice of Virtus, 
And gave away my Soul to Love==and Run 
 "Mexcovn. - 5 
Tuus let me thank you for de dear Remembranes | 3 
. 5 Pre 
Kurrra. . 
d dre youth, 
That I cou mean with riots Intent, 
Jo call Imagination looſely forth | 22 
Te view the guilty Scene. Too well I fee 
| How vilely you eſteem me. I deſerve it. | 
Vet think not, Sir, LI Nand a cold Spectator 5 
To view the Ruins of this happy Dwelling 5 
For by EUGENfa's Tears, too 1 2 k now gs 
lh gr 9 7po=a 1 
Ws _ Mzncovr. VV 
5 Le bot anfwet VV 
Th? unkind Suſpicion; dl v bon be we, . 


c ry 
The Pledge of Peace. I L 
= AEMtt1A. on 
2 Ah! Me, the Pledge of Pacet 
| Mzenxcovs. 


Dear to my Heart, as in the rapturous Hour, 85 * 27 
eee eee eee eee Fr. 
Diſtreſs and Penury how ſhould I fupport them, | 
Were you to ſhare them with me? Thus Fa, - 8 
Sure Proof of Love, I force my Heart to yield 


Thy Beauties to another; never more 9 5 
To gaze delighted on Thee; to exchange 
The melting Sounds of Tenderneſs and Love 
For the _ Name of Siſter. 
EMIL IA. b 
N new loro! 5 
| Muxcovt. 


nN 


nn _  Mrrcoun. 
To ne you Pune, proce youWeuth aj Honour | w_ 
By my Advice my Uncle is this Moment 2 - 4 
Propoſing you to CLERvAL— | 
in| EMILIA. | 
As his Wife! 
What! hall | Iftain the holy orange 
Give to a noble, unſuſpecting Youth 5s 
- The fol Plltn of his Brother's Paſſions! 
 Mexcour. 
Theſe are among the many Things, Kia, 
ee, e 
5 0  Z#mitia. 
VN Do not I know them? 
Mercour. 


Pi 
NE 


| vie not to tell, 
_ ZEm11.1A. Ce 
| Heaven will in Thunders tell them A 
. . Mexcovs. | : 
11 Heaven told Secrets of this Kind in Thanders,.. 
„ 
. 5 EMIL IA. . 


: Hear me, Mxcoux, 
Tho' Tinea and Hell ſhould keep the guilty Secret, 
There i i, who wil diſcover it. 


MxRCOUn. 
Who can? 
XEu IIIA. 
By my diſtradted Soul; by theſe new Horrotrs, | 
7 Faſt-gathering round me; 'y my future Woes, | 
I will. : 
' Muncovn. 
Jou will? Expoſe yourſelf to many: 
| EMILIA. | 
Tho Men and * ſaw it. 1 
| MR co . 


„„ EUGENIA. 


.  Maxeovn; | „ 


MY. 2 


m Sc. Mock amazing! £ 


bs this Euiria f This the tender Maid WES 
Of ſuch unpaſſion'd Gentleneſs an _ 1 85 


| ZEMILIA. © 
No, Sir, I am the Creature you have made me. 
Behold your Work, and as you taught me Paſlions, 


Now teach me how to rule them in their deren N 


But from this Moment I renounce the World: 
Fly from all Converſe with deſtructive Man, 


His Oaths, his Vows, his Cruelty, his Baſeneſsz; _ 
1 abi were falſe and inhuman Mzexcovr. 7 


„ 


| [Exit A MILIA» 
LIES | 


Why, what a with. wayward Thing is Woman? 
Even in their beſt Purſuits fo looſe of Soul, 5 
That every Breath of Paſſion ſhakes their BS 


And every Fancy turns them. But her Threats 
They too are weak and womaniſh. Eucgnta— 


If ſhe has aught of Woman in her Form, : 

Their univerſal Vanity, their Pride, © _ © 
'Their wandering Appetites, their Senſe of wa | 
And Dread of Infamy She muſt be mine. [Exits 
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1 EUGENTA. 5 
5 => Y/ A 3 1 | 
8 4 TEE 
"2 c T III. 


oo * Donhionp. i 
= Mzxcous. | by 
1 GH EW her Refufal i in Contempt, or Hatred 5 
| Or was it, Sir, the Conſciouſneſs of Beauty, 6 „ 
That would be woo'd, and not, unſought, be won. # 5 5 
DoR1monD. 


Sure it was more. At Mention of your Name, 5 
(For ſhe till then, I thought, with Pleaſure heard me) 5 =: 
Trembling ſhe ſtood, as if ſors ſudden Horror © Os 
Had {mote her Heart. | 
M ERCOUR, 
„ Only a Virgin Fear, SE 
Starting at Marriage. ä Ei Od 
. Dorrmond. __ 8 
N ” I ſhould rather think, | | 
Her Heart's e already. | | Coy "5 ol 
e Hie TE 1 
| _ _ Sure you wrong 85 
Could ſhe, with ſuch a Senſe of filial ma, . 
| Engage her Heart without your Approbation; | | 
Or, with her open and nes Nature, oh 
Could ſhe have Art to hide it? Oo 
Dox1mox. 8 
1 | That I know not. 
 TIthnklI 1-might * upon * Choice. | 
Would it were CLERVAL. 1 | 
MERCoUR (Starting. 15 : | 
What! My e Sr? 
Perhaps — jmgoſiibls — yet if I thought — 
Tho! terrible to think it — that Eu ENIA 


* Milton. E D b | 


Indulgd 


In a Son's Right to wait upon your Age, 
With every ef Tenderneſs and Bs 
Firſt taught me how to love ; firſt rais'd to Bag 
The den humble Spirit of my Wiſhes, 


What! 1 


. re, 2 
. fy E100) TW 7 HEY : 


E424 EUGENIA. 


Indulg' d a ſecret Paſſion for my Brother, 
By all the Hopes, which my fond Soul had- bd, 


1 would 38 would give her, to his Arms. 


DokiMoN D. | 


| How noble ck diſintereſted Paſſion ! N 


MeRcoug. | 
May I confels, even Beauty s rich Poſſeſſion, 


EEA s Beauty, but my ſecond Wiſh — 


Nearer to be allied to you and Goodneſs, 


— 5 


Dori Mop. 
You have a deates Intereſt in my Love 


Than yet you know of, Nephew; ; for my Wiſe, 


{Whoſe Memory will never from my Heart, 
While it retains a Senſe of what is amiable 
And virtuous in her Sex) eſteem'd you greatly ; - 


And her Efteem, fo juſt was her Diſcernment, 
Is; a full Proof of Merit. 


Mencoun. — 
Sir, forgive me; 


Theſe Tears, Aa make Tribute to her Memory, 


Will force their Way. My ever honour d Aunt - __ 
But that I know ſhe dies eo you, again, 


Whene' er her Name i 18 mention'd, I could tell yer 
Donunpny, 


- Mexcous. . | | 
Nothing, $ Sir, — or if — not much - — 0 E ob | 
Simple of Soul, and heedleſs that Iam); pO” 


8 aun, Heart upon my Lips. 


Don 1MOND. 7 
N Ven ſpeaks | 
: 5 „ 1 5 _ MgRcovn, 


Fo, 
7. 
x 
a 


EUGEN I A. . 
Maag ͤ . 8 
Sir, 1 avaſt difobey you; for each Word | 
Will open all the boſom d Wounds of On 5 | 
|  _ Dortwiony. „ = 
Let my Requeſt if not, let my Commands — 
: Mxxcoub m. i 
With what Reluctance, tho? conjur'd thus gh 
Do I recall to my afflicted Memory, | ; 
Much more to your's; the Hour that took from Earth : 
All that was goad and excellent in Woman. ; 
When you wete parted from her ; while the Breath - F 
Of Life yet hardly trembled o' er her Lips, = "of 
Take this laſt Proof, ſhe cty'd, of my Eſteem.  * 
Teo you, and to your Virtue, I bequeath —  .. 
| Evctnia's Youth, to watch her Beauty's F tally 
And ry her from the World, and its Deluſions. 
| Donis. | 
. There ſpoke her Heart, her firſt, laſt Care was Virtue. | 
Why was In not inform' d of this before? 


Meacous. 
Fearful bebe from too much Delicacy) 
Leſt it might ſeem a low-intention'd F raud; 
A baſe and bold Attempt of your Cradulity _ 
= DorrMonD.. 
Oh! No. I feel its Truth; tis in my n N 
A Power that cannot lie: EueEN IA too 
| Shall hear, and will obey her Mother's Will. 
MErereour. + 
How my Soul thanks you ! Yet tay Heart's t. too Als 
| To take her, Sir, from any other Influence © 
Than that of mutual Love. Havel your Leave 
| To walk to her alone? | | 


6 Forer * » 


Ala Oo Es > 


_ DorImonD. : 
Moſt wil'ing'y. 


„%%% „„ . "Tl 


5 
— 1 ; A 


ul ſend her to you. Yet remember, Nephew, 
In all Engagements, where the Heart's concern d, 
The Heart alone muſt chuſe. _ 55 Exit- 
 Mercous. 
| So! This was . 
He now is mine for ever. Should his Wife 
Start from her Shroud, ſhe ſhall not be believ'd: 
But ſtill (ſuch filly Dotage) his Evcenia— 
Why let her chuſe; or Happineſs or Miſery, 
Be mine the Choice of mne or of Love; 
20 ruin, or enjoy. 9 | 
| Enter 3 . 
__EvuGEn1a.. 
My Father, Sir, 
_ Hath ſent me hither, as I think, to hear 
Some moſt IE Secret.  - 
| MERCOUR. 8 
Not he alone, 
But every better Angel hovering o'er you, 
Your Guardian Genius, watchful for your Welfare — 
Come ye cæleſtial Hoſt, deſcend to — EY 
And fave your beauteous Charge — They big 15 hear. 
EuGENIA, 
W 7ell, Sir, I come prepar'd to know their Pleaſu ure, 
By you, it ſeems, their choſen Miniſter, | 
Wines, 
vet have they given you no kind Fore-boadings, 
No ſecret Inſtincts of this Hour of Fate? 
Still heaves your Boſom with its wonted Calmneſs, 
Nor Fear, nor Terror, mix their Pantings were ? 
._  Evcenia. 
W 15 8 Sir! ? What Fear? Tis Gun alone, 
Like brain ſick Frenzy, in its feveriſh Mood, 
Fills the light Air with viſionary Terrors, | 
And ſhapeleſs F orms of Fear. I know them not. 
EY. Mencoun. | 


EUGENIA, 


IF 
HRM | 
How I admire this Dignity of Spirit, 
Which my prophetic Love had long foreſeen ! 1% 
Why do you ſtart? I faw your Dawn of Beauty, 
Sure Pledge of Day; I ſaw your opening 8 
Promiſe their preſent Bloom; and was it poſſible, 
Without Defire to ſee them ? 
EUGENIA.. 
Is this the Terror 
For which 7 ſhould invoke my better Genius, 
And call my Guardian Angel to my Aid? 
No, Sir: however terrible the Danger, 
Tis but to fly for ever, and be ſafe. 
MEeRcouR, catching her by the Arm | 
You thall not go. This Hour is Fate's nds mine. 
 EUGENIA. | | 
'Unhand me, Mexcour — Sir, this ruffian Violence —_ 
"Tis not my Father's Favour — He will hear — 
Sure he'll protect his Daughter from ſuch SO 
Macon 
His Daughter! Thou preſumptuous — But *tis Time 
To quell this Inſolence — (Shewing her a Paper) 
You know this Hand — 
5 „ Oo 
| My Mother 81 And directed to my F. ather! 
| __- Mercous. 
The Night before ſhe died, you may remember, 
She gave ſome Papers to me. This was one; 
And it contains a Secret of ſuch Moment — 
| | __"Evcanta. 
You ſeem to think, twill möntify my Pride. 
If I muſt learn Humility, I know not t 
| Who better can inſtruct me; ſurely none, 
Who, with more Pleaſure, will accept the Office. 
wo „ MeRcoUR, | 


"ade... 
| Ts this with Pleaſure to behold your Ruin? 
Thus, kneeling, to conjure you to prevent it? 
Give me cn facred Right to guard — 
4: WOGENIA, © 
| Am Ito read that Paper 2 
| ö Wine, 
Pauſe a Moment; | 
For r Ri my Love, my Weakneſs, would owe you. | 
ot EBUOGENTA, © | 
Or give it me, or let me think you dare not. 
Macon. 8 
Ha! Dare not ! (giving it to her). Oh! vet hold your 
Hand, rah Maid; 
For know you ſtand upon a Proclpibe, | 
| And your next Step is bottomleſs Perdition. 
| EucGenia. | = 5 
Tho! every Letter Bud with Blood — > 
eh; ener ex e 
Thenread it, andbe wretched. | 
2 "ROORNTA reads, ©, = 
Taking) bi- how ardently you w e fir Children, and 
willing to engage your Affection more ſtrongly, I de- 
ceived yeu — with a ſuppoſititious Child. Your Em- 
baſly to Spain gave me an Opportunity of making Ev- 
GENIA paſs for my Daughter, Death compels me 10% 
reveal 1 057 Pardon — DE 


(She Rand: gating) ixedy. 55 
̃  MtErcour... 
Awake, EvcEnta, to the Voice of Jer, 
Ot 2 3 . n 
Euerp e:, Regs 


Where a are they, Maxcovn, 7 
Mango „ 


ee! in my Fre here let our F ates unite ; j 


4 


Wy 


Y 


EY 
þ a 
« 8 k 1 4 
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Eu ORT AR Wu 


Bei it our al Intereſt to conceal 

| The Secret _ your Birth. 

| | EUGENTA. | 
| | In vain : Coven itt 

| Though I Jeeeiv'd the World, can I deceive 


Myſelf or you? Can we unknow it, Sir? 


Mercous.. 
Ye; ; from this Hour lꝰll blot it from my Memory, 
My Eye ſhall gaze, tranſported, on thy Beauty, _ 
And my fond Heart, grown proud of your as” 
Shall imitate the Virtues it admires. 
Such Virtues, as firſt made Nobility, 
TG beſt ſupport its Honour s. 

 EUGENIA. 
| - Sufferme- | 
Once more to ſee that OO . it.) Sir, Tn 

ſatisfied. , 

£ MeRcouR. 
Now timely think, EuG sx, who ſhall 8 


Through this tempeſtuous World, thy Orphan Innocence: 


Oh! Should Misfortune's Hand fall rudely on you, 
And, like a feeble Flower, o' er- charged with 3 
If you ſhould bend to Earth the weeping Head, 
What e Hand ſhall then ſupport your Sorrows? 
EUGENIiA. | 
„% Th' all-powerfu Hand 
Oft Virtue, Honour, Piety. 
Lt . M ERC OUR. 
| Let tell me; 
| On what do yur reſolve.” 
| EUGENTA. | 
| Not to inherit 
A Fortune not my own; not to deceive _ 
TM Heart of Don tuen with falſe Careſſes, 


Mex 5 | Or, 


— 


Ho EUGENTA. 
Or, impious, fix a Paſſion in his Breaſ t, 
Which Nature has denied him. rm ne 
NEERCOURL. i - 

It were impious 
To ne Mow Think what Pangs, Eu GENIAs 
To tear a boſom'd Fondneſs from the Soul, ob 
However planted there, „ , 

EUGENIA. - | „ 
ö . ; Their's be the Guilt, 
Who force me to the dire Neceſlity : 7 
CLonger to pauſe would make me ſhare that Guilt. ' 
Me RCoUR, farewell, for ever. | [Going, 
MERcovx. 1 | | 

: | Have I then 
: Bow'd down my Soul to Ain? ? Havel ſunk 
My Spirit to a Girl? Yet mark me, proud one: 

T fee through your Deſign to ruin me; 

But ſhould you dare inſinuate to my Uncle — 

„„ 
Sir, I dare follow Truth, where-e'er it Heads, | fo 


[= And own no other Guide. 


. 8 MErxcovs. 
Tis falſe; I. hs - 


Your better Guide, your Paſſion for my Brother ; 

Yet know, tis in my Power, imperious Beauty, 

To make his Pride, nay, even his Love, deſpiſe thee. 

Keep your own Secret: tis my laſt Advice, 

Or dread my Vengeance; ; mine; no trivial Vengeance. 

0 LE. 
1 NA. 

£ F ugINIA. 

1 it in Fear or Fancy to imagine z 

Is it in Megcovr's Vengeance, or his Power, 

| Or even his Heart, to make me yet more wretched? 

Enter CLERVAL, 

CLERVAL, . 

EuckNIA! | | | 
1 | Evornta 


1 U GE N I . - oF. 
 ; Evoania. | - 
No. Tis the, ue brenne, 
The loſt Evcenia. „ 
N „ 
1  _ Mexcous ! 8 
EUGENIA, . - 
| Cxxxvar. „ 
MÄAx Brother 
353 ; EE 
Then he has told you — 
Craerval...: - 
What ? That he has gain'd 
My Uncle's Promiſe ? But I'll fly this Moment; 
T'll throw me at his Feet; he ſhall be ſenſible - 
Of my Deſpair ; the Anguiſh of my Soul — 
Shall he not ſee, and pity it?; 7 
Evcnnia. 1 . 
1 Cynnvar.; _ 5 
My Fate depends on DorRiMoNnD no , 55 
5 CLERVAL. - | 
Not on my Uncle ? Not upon your Father ? 
- ___EvGENIA. 
My mak CLERVAL ! Who, where is my Father 2 
| CLERVAL. 
Ye 8 who love and guard the Innocent, 
What can Eugenia mean ? 
EudkNIA. | 
What can ſhe mean 
But Sorrow and Deſpair ? What elſe has Meaning ? 
Am] not moſt undone ? | 
CLERVAL. 
| | ; Whence, where the Danger? ? 
5 My 1 my Life ſhall guard you. What Misfortune? 
EUGEN IA 
15 is in yer, "ti in my * 


) \ 
* : 4 ” 5 s 4 — 
» 


EUGENTA; fe 


Cant thou do Things, impoſſible to F __ | 
Can you recall the Moment of my Birth! ? EF 5p 
Or, ere I ſaw the Light, can you prevent e e 
The Shame that gave me Being ? ? If thou canft not, 

Let us give Way to Ruin. _ OS —_ 
Oh! Muft Tay _ forever? 


* 1 


| Crenvai. — 
a Part! For mo 
Nor give my Heart a Reaſon for this Dealing? ” 
Let me complain of Fortune, of my Uncle. 5 
Of any thing, but my Eugenta's Faitn. 
Let me not think, ſhe can forget the * DS 
Which once — Or did a ang K ee me 5 . 
cots $6 chr omarmg 353 
| Evornta. ß 
| : - Yes with Wy} 75 3 
The Words of Love and Truth 658 Cx ERVAL b. 
+ em) -- 5 „5 
Thro' my charm'd Ear, fel mi on my Heart. 
They were my Bliſs, my Hope, my every Cate, 
And I was worthy then of Vows like thine. —— ; 
But now behold me well. Do you not fee, 8 
Upon my glowing Cheek, the Ming Marks oy 3 | 
Df LowlineBand TT 5 5 
. th — Counyan. - | : . 
1 Oft Shame ? Diffraion? L. 
Bluſhes and Shame! Are they not Marks of Vie 
Which, ſure, EucENIA“S Purity ne er knew. 
Oh ! Where ſhall Virtue fix her ſacred . N 
If on that Cheek can looſe Diſhonour fit - 63 551 = 
To catch the wandering Eye? No — Fhowart pure oo. 
As Light firſt ſtreaming from the Heights of Heaven. 5 
But if you will not tell Bis fatal Secret, „ OA 7 
Fo 1 8 tot FE FE N E58 2 Ys 0 : 
. — 5 La 3 | | Evorx ta, = 
. - . 


Fd 


EUGENIA 1 43 


EuoENIA. 


And 1 e 75 LA | 


of br TOY ane „ Quarres between Brothers ! 5 
| Cruxrvat. © Eo 
| The virtuous . nd honeſt — He's my Wang 
And he alone; 4 for Nature never meant | 
By her Affections to au our ir Hearts 


t © 
833 * 
8 7 * 


To Vie N Buſeaaſis: | 8 TS: 5A | 
Eco "Evonura. e e e 
| 8 5 " Yet will Mexcovny” 
Will his * Spit brock the being e 3 
Will he not ſay, I gave her to her Fate, ET 3:3 
And only not conceaPd her Story longer? 4 


Rage may enſue, and Paſſions rife, Wales 

Of Reaſon, as of Nature. Save me, CLERVAL, 8 
F — of Horror to diſtract me. e 
| . CLER VAT. 8 7 "is 2 
"Weng 6 every Paſſion (Anger and Reſentment) 

Shall wait upon my Love. Take your own Time 


JT unfold this fatal Tale. Yet, Oh! For OE + ol 
TORE not my Heart too _ * che e ft 
: Eee N 

AJ in N 5 


That J refuſe to tel the hard Decree, | 
Which parts our Loves forever. Here, O Fortune, 
Let me reſign the Hopes and Promiſes, 

(Far they are yours) of titled Birth and Greatneſs ; - 
Here, take them back, with every fond Idea, 

That Youth had farm'd of Pleafure and Ambition; : ; 
But let me ſtill preferve the chaſte „ ee ee | 
That I-was once thought worthy his Eſteem, 

And honour d with his Love. CLERVAL, OY 
3 Is 425 another 2 Farewell, for ever. 


"> 


I 55 95 [As fe i is ging Rt ONO - 


4423124 2 2 + enters at the eppojite Deer. 
| = . | DE Lviitie 


oo, EUGENIA. 
5 |  DzLvizte. | | 
Come, ſhare my Joys, thou Friend of the Un fortunate, | 
For ftill ſome happier Days — What have I done 1 
Broke in upon the ſacred Hour of Sorrow 
With . Women's Joys? |. 5 
Eu ENIA returning. ö 
| | If you're that F. nend, 
| As I believe, wich Story I have heard, 
Vour own Misfortunes, Sir, will beſt inſtruct you 
Jo pity thoſe of others. Let your F nende 
Support his Sorrows in this Hour of Trial. 
Cr. ERVAL, farewell. Would it not pain your Heart, Fo 
Mine would confeſs the Pangs it feels in Parting. [Exit 
 CLRVAL. DeLviLLE. / 
CI ERVAI. 7 
She s gone; my Wiſhes Hope ; my Light of Life, Du 
| And 5 wank is 5 1 | - 
DELvICLE. Oe 
( —- What could mean 
Her Threats, at parting, of ſome worſe Misfortune, 
Of fome ſeverer Tryal of your Virtue ? - 
CLERVAL. 
I I cannot tell. She bids. me not inquire. — — 
Tis in her Fate ſhe fays ; tis in herſelf, _ N * 
And ſhe no more depends upon her F ather. 
1 8 Wonder and Diſtraction. 
: | DeLv ILLE. | 
7 Some light Terror, 
By F. ancy form'd ; her Sex's Fears are on ber. . 
CLERVAL. 
Oh! ! She has nothing of her Sex's Fe "te 
Their Truth alone, their Innocence, and Beauty. 
And yet ſhe's loſt for ever — But, my Lord, 
| You talk d of Happineſs. I have a Soul, 
That, through the Griefs * Love, can feel for Friendſhiij b. 
EE DzLvilte, 


REES 


Dr vi „ 
+ My Pardon i is confirm'd, with every Grace, 

That honours royal Mercy, and my Heart 
Opens to new-born Hope each panting Veins A 
And ſtreams again with Joy. 

enn 
| Ill-fated CI ER vA En 
Whoſe rr riſe from that ſame Fountain Streams 
Whence flow. the Joys of others! 
DEeLvILLE. 


: 


Oh! F orgive me, 
Theſe Tr; wildly ſtarting from the Soul. 
They ſeem, I own, and yet they only ſeem, 
Forgetful of our Friendſhip, of your Happineſs, 
The Intereſts of your Heart. Indulge me ſtill 

One little Hour — no — Love ſhall fill it largely 

With every Bliſs that Years have raviſh'd from me. 

| . 
I will do more, my Lord; enjoy it with you. 
But have you ſeen her yet? 

DRERLvI TL. 

| I go this Moment. | 
The Friend, who only knew our Correſpondence, 
He ſhall direct me to the lovely Mourner, 
Where ſhe ſtill ſighs her Sorrows o'er my Abſence, 
Where Love ſits weeping on the Wings of Time, 
| Weighs. down his Flight, and lengthens out the Day. 

Grant me but one Embrace to chear her Sadneſs, 
To preſs the fair Affliction to my Heart, 
And the next Hour, with all it can command, 


Ambition, Fortune, hd hel. is your 3 and Friendſhip's. 
5 | 7 n 
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Enter OxrnIsA. EuGENIA Meeting. 


. 


Lis me pn: my dear Evoctvia. 


This Spirit, nobly ſhewn in Virtue's _ 
She will n reward. . 
Evcenra. EV, 
TLooo dearly parchar'al 5 
The 6 generous DoR1MoxnD — For Ino more, 
(O Name for ever dear, although pronounc d 
By Sorrow and Deſpair, muſt call him Father) 
Nature diſclaims me; throws me out for ever 
From her Affections; from the tender N ames 8 
Of Parent and of Child. | 
OnrHisA. e 

You mention'd Don 1% 

-  Evcenta. 
I did. "Kat Sorrow ſway'd me from my Pumel. 


Vet weeping while I told my hapleſs Story, 
Sudden his. Cheek turn's pale; his trembling Knees — 
They ſmote each other, and his firm Chair ſhook g 


Beneath its Weight. Frighted, I call'd for Help „ 
But left him in ſuch Agonies, OxrHISA — 
For who could bear it — ſuch a Scene of Sadneſs ? 


Oh! Should he bend his reverend Age to Earth 


With Sorrows, not his ewn; with my AfMiQtions — _ 
| n 


- - 


- Me : 


- 


I DU;36G Ne 1 A. 
. OnymisA.. 4 
Our Actions are our own; their 5 
+ Belon gs to Heaven. The ſecret Conſciouſneſs 
Of Duty well perform'd ; the public Voice 
Of Praiſe, that honours Virtue, and rewards it, | 
All theſe are yours , they ſhall be yours for ever. 
„„ GENA. 1--- 
No ; I diſclaim theſe high-born Sentiments; 
Th n Pride, and Inſolence of Virtue, 
That will not own the Miſeries it feels. | 
© I will indulge to Nature, and her Sorrows. 
I never ſhall have Cauſe to weep 3 
And I] 907 it now. 


Gan ©. 5 
Yet theſe ſoft Sorrows, : - 
That ſadly footh the Heart in its Affliction, 


Unnerve its Strength, and ſink it to Deſpair. Ss. =P 
Eugenia. | 
Why ſhould I not deſpair? Have I not loft, 2 


At once, the various Charities of Nature? 


Her deareſt, firſt Relations — Child and F ather ? OI,” 


_ 


Do I not ſtand amidſt the Works of Heaven... ©: v- 


A lonely Being, where all Creatures elſe, - 
Allied by Inſtinct, Duty, or Affection, 

Fic ind mutual Aid and Comfort ? 

| On PHISA. 
Vet who knows, 
But you” 're deſcended from a Line as noble, . 
As Hamme 's bigh Race? . | 
EUOIN IA. 1 85 

| Am I not EL 5 
The C ld of bee whoſe wretched Parents 
For ſome low Intereſt ſold her? or perhaps, 

Oh ! Save me from the Thought, the hapleſs Offspring. 
Of looſe forbidden lebe; ? Or _ my Heart. 
= 5 In dulge 


* 


1 A che Hope, preſumptuous, as uncertain, | 
On what might Fancy found it?? 75 5 


| All theſe are peat, and by your Cares impreſt 85 
Upon my Infant Heart. Should you abandon me, por 
1 Both * and I were nothing. 5 ; 5 


Too f N I have loft the beſt of F athers. 


EUGEN I A. 


Orr. > 


That has inform d your Heart to Nobleneſ * 


Upon the Elevation of your Sentiments, 


Your Lowe of Tubs the Soul's beſt, poli Greatneſs. | 


EoGeniTA. 


15 


 ORPHISA. „ | 
REL =  #- 


Nor Tons abaridon you. His Heart 

Will own you ſtill the Child of his Efteem, 
Wich almaſt Nature's Fondneſs. Here enjoy 
The F ortune, that you merit, midſt the Splendors— 


1 


EUGENIA. 


That once were mine — What ! Live where Mzxcouk 


lives! | 5 


To ſee his Face, to bear the Grit Wen 


Of his Contempt, and CLERvAIL's kinder Scorn ! 


To ſtand the public Gaze; the inſulting Pity 

Of common Friendſhips, or the vain Compaſſion | 
Of the good-natur'd Few ! No, let me fly 
To ſome obſcure Retreat, where Virtue dwells, 

i n without Bluſhing, dares to be unfortunate. 


1 Enter Dok iMox n. 
Dok r Mon. 


Where is my Child, my Daughter, my Evorn IA? © 


Why did you thus forſake your Father's Sorrows : 


For, if Pm not a Father, whence theſe Tears, 


* 


That pour * burſting Heart in F ondneſs o'er che! * 
oi 1 


7 
* 
1 


Bo, I Menn. 


i 
$ 


1 
1 


. 


of univerſal Love = 


To blaſt my Wife's fair F ame, to ruin thee, 


He's coming, Sir. 


1 


born 5 


DonxMtoxp. 


4 "ny Fallhood and Impoſture. Goddeſs Nature, 


Whoſe ſubtle Power pervades the heavy Maſs 


+ Of Earth and Water, and with Inſtinct pure 


Infpires the light Inhabitants of Air 
With genial Care to hover o'er their young, 


Say, are not theſe thy Paſſions, theſe thy Tears? 


Do they not flow faſt from thy cred Fountain 


FucExIA. 2 
Alas | My Father, 


(Since you _ me in the tender Name) 


I read the fatal Truth; the well-known Hand — 
| Doron. 


What other Proof? Handy may be counterfeited. 


PI! not believe it. Tis ſome black Contrivance 
And break my F aber Heart. 3 
Ec NIA. 


Oh! ſpare me, Se. 


* 88 over- powers me. Your Compalſiog 
To a poor Maid, once honour'd as your Daughter, 


Is all Laſk. Should my unhappy Fate 
Diſturb your Peace of Mind, or hurt your Health, 


Misfortune then were Guilt, were Parricide. 


Doki MO ND. 


Too bene i will. If you tear up the Heart- ſtrings 


Will not the Life - blood follow? But, my Nephew— 
Why comes he not? I ſent for him on th' Inſtant. 
Perhaps he doubts, perhaps he fears his Proofs ; 


Perhaps repents — 


Oren 5A. (Hale) 85 
How little does he N him! 125 
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ZEST 


Ry 


:p > FEED. ; 
35 Permit me to retire. 
5 e 3 „ 
1 "RR you cannot ſee him without Pain ; a= 
Yet you A 
Enter Mexcoux. 
| Dortmond. 
' Mexcovs, you come to vindicate your Honour, 
Where it is much ſuſpected. My Efteem — 
= Would yet perſuade me ſome Miſtake has Rs you. 
| Mexcovx. 
Of what am I accus'd | 2 
_ DonrnonD. 
| Of horrid F orgery. 
Of ſome pretended Letter of my Wife's, 
Full of ſtrange Myſtery, and foul Contrirance. | 
Mxxcoux. 
| And who ſo hardy, Sir, as to inform you 


Of this pretended Letter ? 
 EUGENIA. 


Sir.” twas I. 
MER COR. 
W hat need of other Proof? Is not Ingratitude 
The Vice of baſe-born Minds? She was not ignorant 
How this Diſcovery would affect your TOs / 


- 


+ 


And yet th“ * Maid — 


DorimonD. 
| 9 Mercous'; no more. 
T am her Guardian Mill, if not her F ather, 
| Nor thall ſhe be inſulted. 
, MERCOUR, 
Sir, your Pardon: 
5 My Zeal to punkt Read this Paper, Sir; 
Undoubted Proof EucExT& 8 not your Daughter. 


* 


Dor I Mop. 


* 


* 
. 


EUGCENIA. a. 


Dor 1 MoND reads to TO - 


DoR1MoND. 
My ka Heart What W [ 


_ *Midft ſuch Careſſes too ! Perfidious Woman! 
Why plant the dear Deluſion in my Soul, J . 
Or why now tear it thence? _ | | 
Ye Powers, was I to blame? 
Ve gave her Beauty, to deceive the Heart, 
Ye gave her Words, to ſteal away the Soul, 
And ſome ſtrong Charm for every Senſe's Weakneſs, 


, 


(fo Mzrcous) You, Sir, it her favour'd Coun- 


ſellor, 5 3 
Why, ſince her Death, fk this bold, guilty Fraud, 
For ten long Months, why has it ou conceal' 1 5 
| MER cou 
| Sir, ſhould Laim the Dagger at your Life? 
Twas in my Fear, alarm'd by my: Affection, 
My Gratitude and Duty, I refolv'd _ OOTY 
To wed this fair unknown; to mix our Blood 
With Vileneſs and ee. ; 
Dok IMoxp. 
| I thank you, 
For me you dar'd to Scene che Fi, 
Due to the ſacred Dead, and her Repentance. 
T was for my Sake you ſhew'd this fatal Paper, 
And urg'd its Terrors, Poverty and Shame, 
To force her to a loath'd, deteſted Marriage. 
Mxxkcous, your Heart — But can it, Sir, imagine, 
(Bold as you are, and ſanguine in Contrivance) _ 


That TIl reſign my Child, (TE to EUGEN IA) my 


Age's Comfort, 
My only future Hope — FP" her Sou. 
Her Bloom of Softneſs, to Deſpair and Sorrow, 
| On. this weak ik Evidence, this trivial Paper ? | 
1 e ME RCOUR. 


N I FEE RE IST 
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1 E UGE N FE A. 
- |  Mzexcous. 
You would have other Proof ? 

DorrMonn: g 
1 N I will. Such pe, 
As cannot tlie; cannot be n bed 1 | 
| 85 MxRcOUR. 
Pehold one living Witneſs: Come Ozenrsa, 
And teſtify a Truth — Which yet your know not. 


- Aide. 
. | Doxzmonp. E 
Orrnlsa! . 
| Poor A. 
| | She, can ſhe be falſe to Rr? ? 
Can ſhe conſpire to ruin her EUGENniA ? 
ORPHisA. | 


Thad almoſt forgot this Morning's Inſult, 
That would have brib'd my Honeſty to Vileneſs. | 
I did not, Sir, reſent, becauſe I ſcorn'd d; 
But Patience, outrag d thus, might loſe its Nature 
And alter its FOO, 
Mzzcous. . 

Spare, good Madam, 
This paſfon'd Phraſe, this Dignity of Rr na 
This Paper, Sir 

: Don xoxo. 
Directed w Eos - 

IE Me: ROOUR. _ 
Sir you may 1 it. (Alide to EUGENIA) 
| Now, my haughty Maid, 
Vengeance, at eat, is mine, 
Dok1Mon, giving it to Onrn ISA. 

\ Take it, OxrHISA; 


| My feeble Eyes: are ſhaded o er with Grief. 


7 R Is there a Hope to doubt! 


Oxrnisa. 


EUGENIA, LL 
OrPynaIsA. + 


7 Beyond all Doubt, her Character. [Going to read it, 
| Den 1 MOND. | 


Vet hold. 
Why ſhould 1 we ſearch, with a too curious Eye, 
For Secrets better hid ? This fatal Paper — 

| VERY © not deſtroy it, with its Guilt, its Terrors | Fi 

| | EUGENIA. | 

No, Sib; My perfect Soul, my ſpotleſs Fans | 

Demand the Light, and dare provoke their Trial. 

Shall it be ſaid ( Looking at MERcous) with what ma- 
lignant Joy? | | | _ 

That, in a ſecret Conſeiouſneſs of Ruin, ESD, 

1 ſhun'd Diſcovery ? To avoid Misfortune 

Shall 1 make ſure of N for ever? 

[Kneeling t; DoR1 nog. 

Oh! Sir, if in my Days of Happineſs, 

If with Delight you heard my Infant Love 

Repeat the Name of Father, I implore you, 

That Paper may be read, though it expoſe 

My ſecret Soul, with all its inmoſt F raltis, 

Wide open to the World. 

| - Onenrsa (Alide.) 

Exalted Maid! 

Oh! truly e of a better Fate. 

c (OxrRHISA reads.) | 

It is nat without Pity, that I reveal this Secret to you. 
But I am approaching the Moments of Truth. Your 
Mothers Diftreſſes made it not difficult to bribe thoſe 
about her; to convey you from her at peur Birth, and to 
tell her you were dead. All the Recompence, then, in my k 
Power, was to make her your wes” 4 and, now, 70 


| 95 5 You to her. 


_ Onynisa, 
My Ky ae „ 
. F : Evan; 


FEES eb. 8 . „„ 
My Mother! VV 

| Orynisa. . . 

BM | Yes, I am a Mother. - 

Great Nature 8 "ZEA her holy Inſtincts 9 5 
Are in my Heart. I feel; I own their Truth. 

 Mexcour, my Friend, my nobleſt Benefactor, 

Receive a Mother's Thanks. —My Child, Evernia— 
Oh ! How the tender Names of Child and Parent, 
Till now unheard by Nature's Voice pronounc'd, 

Melt on my Ear! But what new Paſſions theſe, 

That with unwonted Tenderneſs inſpire 
My ſwelling Breaſt ? O Daughter of Misfortune, 
| Ty barge. in 1 Tears upon thee. 
| EUGENTA. | 
| Shall 1 again ö 

Deplorer my Fate ? Tam the Child of Virtue. 
| 'DoxmonD. 

Amazing Tale! Could it be poſſible 
To rob you of your Child, that no Inquiries, 
i or ſuch I muſt ſuppoſe) could e'er diſcover her! 5 
f ORrHISA. 
Torn 85 me midſt the Pangs, that gave her Birth, LES 
While lay half expiring. When reſtor'd, 
By cruel Care, unwillingly to Life, : 

. Inquiring for, her, with a Mother” O Tenderneſs, 
They told me ſhe was dead. Could I ſuſpect? 
Could I prevent it? Could the cruel one, | 
In ſuch an Hour who robb'd me, could ſhe feel 
A Mother' s Griefs, in Paſſion for her Child } 
MzRcous. 

If you want farther Proof — if other Evidence — 
Dozrmond. + | 

Inhuman Inſult! Oh! too fatal Proof! 45 

Py my n Limbs — A cold, dead F n 


＋ hrills 


EUGENIA oe 
Thrills through my Veins - — It freezes to my Heart, | 
Who waits mar 
| e der 
SGently bear me to my Couch. 
Neature's beſt Joys — my Child — is loſt for ever — 
12 am no more a Father — poor EUGENIA — | 


1 [Re is led . 
Evoaxia, running 70 him. 
Oh! Sir | 
; Mn cobx. 
Away. Not your officious Cares - — 
| Euctnia. os 
Permit me, Sir, (ſure tis no great Requeſt) EE, 


To wait upon his Griefs; to mix my Weeping 
| To ſoften his Affliction, or to ſhare, 
. as | am, the Woes I've caus'd. 
MeRcOUR. 
And who could bear to ſee the ſoft EUGENIA 
Bending to every menial, ſervile Office, | 
That tends a fick Man's Couch ? And yet it ſhews 
A juſt and humble Senſe of your Condition. | 
| Whence I preſume, your better Thoughts W 85 
Of this W Diſcovery. - 
EUGENIA. : 
| | © No, Sir. 
What I have loſt, Alliance, Titles, Fortune, 
Were not by Merit mine, meer caſual Bleſſings, 
Nor by my Crimes are loſt. One dreaded Evil, 
Thanks to _ Fate, you know I have eſcap d. 
| MEeRcouR. 
Even infelent' in Ruin! Such the Pacer: 
That form'd your ufa Heart. Now let thy Ex- 
„ „„ 5 
Of your illuſtrious Mother conch her Duughthsy/ 
"POS -* + TS 


” BUGENIA. 
The Charm of Words, the ſentimental Language 5 
Whoſe Spirit can ſupport Contempt and Poverty. [Exit 

FEuENIA. Onrhisa. 
e 
| es ef F or me are you inſulted? 
Shall my firſt Hour of Life, for ſuch it is, 

1 with Shame and Outrage to my Mother * 

 OrPnisa, 

O young to Life; 1 of the W N 
The cruel Mockeries, Reproach, and Inſult, 
That Poverty muſt fuffer. Vet I know not, 
Whether my Heart exulting in thy Virtues — 
Is it ſome ſecret Inſtinct, that high Heaven, 
Which thus reftores you by this Act of Wonder, 
| Reſerves y you for its own good Purpoſes? - 

Or is it Nature's Voice, that inward whiſpers wa. 
© My Ca hl full : | 
n Evcenta. - N 

; "=p al Hope, in all Things, but your op 
No, let us fly from this injurious World, 
F rom its IIl- nature, Inſolence, Compaſſion — 

DOxxrklsA. 
And from its Loye, Evernia? 
| EveGgnta. 


Veen "no its ; Love. dee Gloom ſhall hide 
us 

{From every Paſſion that diftradts the. Rod, - 
And triumphs o'er its Virtues. There ſometimes 
To talk of our Misfortunes; of my. Father —, 

\ OxPpsA., _ | 
"Spare me, orig. ; at that much-lov'd Name, 
A thouſand ſad NN e ariſe 


* < : 
A F 0 4 of 
3 3 0 . 


EUGENIA 57 


By Honour form d to Greatneſs, and by Natere 8 
Bleſs'd with each ſofter Sentiment of Soul,. 
That humaniſes Virtue. Such che Huſband, 

| M y widow'd Tears lament. 


uam “ 


Is he then. dead? . 
OnrhIs Aa. 4. . 
* ſome fad Hour hereafter, _ 5 
_ You ſhall be told with what unſhaken Spi 


- 3 
FE A 


He facrific'd his Fortune to his Honour. | 5 3 | 1 
That Honour is your Portion. Tis a Treaſure, Op 

| Purchas'd by honeſt Arts, in Time of Peace, | 

And, midſt the Spoils of War, the nobieſt Wreath, - - . 
That crowns a Soldier's Brow. It is a Lt, 


Bequeath d you by a noble Line of Anceſtors, 


Who ſhall ag in demand it, pure, unſullied, „ 


And bright in its own Luſtre. Even your F 2 
Ts preſent — in his Virtues — to demand i it. 
EuckxIA. 
And be ſhall find it, Madam, i in my Heart, 


1 every Va in every Thought ſhall find it. 825 


On RHISA. „ 
I doubt it not. But ſee the Proof. 
, Ev6enta, ſeeing CIERVAT. | 


Ah! Cuanvar! 


It is, 1 a * of my Heart, E „ 
28 not its Weakneſs, Madam. „ 
| Oxrnisa. * 
e 
You muſt not meet. "RY 8 
| _ EvuGENIA. 
Fate, Honour, Love declares, | 
We ne er muſt meet again. [Exit EN. 
8 Enter . ETD 
CreRVAL. 
8 5 my Beodicr; Milan? 
TO Oxr RA. 
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BUGENTA 


Not lately, Sir. | 
u rRVAT, 

| I rs for him in vain. 

Yet, 1 50 know each Circumſtance — - | 

But, Madam, you can tell my Heart's Impatience, 

How does the poor Euctwra bear her Fate ? 


| ORPHISA. 
As one, See el it, Sir, moſt ſenſibly, 
Vet is not 825 dejected. | 
CI ER . 
She 8 
Retiring to a Convent? © 
| rn ISA. 
1 1 1 Has ſhe, Sir, 
Another Choice ? . 
| 2 CrERVATI. 
And you attend her there? 
OarHISA. 
You cannot doubt MO Fa 
CrERVAIL. 


| | I do not, Mite: = 
I know your Goodneſs, and you always lov'd her. 
How will it comfort the unhappy Mourner, 
To have your Friendſhip near her Thus employ” 4 
You can't attend the neceſſary Cares 
For your Retirement. Let it be my Office — 


OrPeHnisA. 
Your Office, sir! — N 5 
= CLERVAL. | 
Lou do not doubt my Zeal. 
 Onenrsa. 


This Warmth to ſuccour the Unfortunate 
Would do much Honour, Sir, to your Humanity, 


| * * you love EUGENIA — 


| Crenvat: . 


E GEN 1 1 Ib 
CIERVAL. „„ 
Love EucEx IA! 

Yes, a” a Paſſion 5 fach holy Sort = _ 

But I perceive her Delicacy, Madam, 

Has taken the Alarm, Then hear me promiſe, 

By every Power that guides our Hearts' AﬀeCtions, 

I will not ſee her, till with your Conſent, _ 5 

I offer her my Hand, my Heart, my F ortune. | 

OKRPHISA. 
Marry EvucENIA, Sir? 

CL ERVA 15 

Ves, marry her. 

- The choſen of my Heart, my Senſe, my Judgment. 

I know the feeble Reaſons that oppoſe me. 

Her Birth, her Parents yet unknown, her Poverty ; 5 

Is ſhe not rich in Virtue? Or look round 

Among the titled Great- Ones of the World, | 

Do they not ſpring from ſome proud Monarch's Flat- 
terer, 5 

Some favourite Miſtreſs, or bid Miniſter, 


* 1 1 en 
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The Ruin of his Country, while their Blood : | 
Rolls down thro many a Fool, thro* many a Villain, } 
To it now proud Poſſeſſors? 1 nn i 
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In bold. Defiance of the World, profeſs + | 
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How loft, or How "reffor d? What Ways of Wonder . 
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The Wonder that reſtores her; to repeat 
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I 3 not hear ſuch Vows. Your Promiſe too, 
In unadvis'd and warmer Tranſport given, 
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'Tis regiſtred i in Heaven. The Saints have heard i = 
Oh ! Madam, yet accept my Services, : 
Let me be honour'd with your Confidence, 
And giver me Time to merit your Eſteem, 
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5 How truly honour you, that I can truft you 


To find out a Retirement proper for us, 
And to provide fome prudent, faithful F Tiend, | 
(Since Decency forbids your e with 129 
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Now for a Moments Thinking, to recover 
My agitated Spirits. Wherefore think ? 
Vain is all human Thought, all human Aid. 
Come then, Religion, holy, heaven-born Maid, 
| Thou ſureſt Refuge in our Day of Trouble, 

To thy great Guidance, to thy ſtrong Protection, 

I give my Child — Oh ! hear a Mother's Prayer 
Guide thou her Heart in thy own ſacred Ways, 
And keep thine ever- open Eye upon her, 
That ſhe be greatly worthy to inherit 


Her Father's Name and Honours. Gracious Heaven, 
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Behold her yet untainted Innocence, 
And Oh reſtore whom Thou and ſacred Mts 
Have made her Guide, her Guardian, and Protector, 


In TONES un 3 Faths. Oh! Saye her, Heaven. . 
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Whate's er ĩt the, I would not have you meet 


His firſt Diſpleaſure; even in Pity to him; ; 
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To fink his Age for ever. F 5 
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But the perverſe and haughty Maid, it ſeems, -' _. 7 | 
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Look d down on MERCouR's Greatneſs. 
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And when it raves, tho impotent of Harm, | 
Prudence will ſhun its Walks, or hear regardleſs, 
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Angels might liſten to him with Delight 
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Jo her ſwegt; Peace, of Mind, by holy Vows, | 
That conſecrate her future Life t to Heaven, 85 
A Siſter of the Saints. Oh!] could your Heart 
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That ſhe may throw her at your Feet, and take 
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Nor ſhall you 3 that you were once 1 Father. - 

Don IMoů o. 0 

Child of e ; my ſole Delight i e 
Think not my Heart unfeeling of thy Loſs ; 
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| Nature has ones more exquiſitely tender... „5 
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| Now Pity, Love, and Grief, unite your Powers; | OO 
Les them not part—make it impoſſible. : 
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. 5 armtbr T have wrong d you. Pray, forgive me. 
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